MAR 2 5 1973 



Dear Js, 

Your generous mailing of P.M. 3/21 was actually here this a.m. It is a beautiful 
but cold day, I had some shopping to do for Lil and the papers to get, so I did some 
walking (on the sunny sides because it was freezing). Between stops I read the various 
notes in this mailing and rather enjoyed it. One of two snippits between stops and then 
a little time to think about them, I read the last of these at the last stop, while 
the fish man in the supermarket was cleaning about 15 lb of shad I got because it is 
only 290 a pound and we like it nayway. It was not until then that I came to you± 
enclosed bill, which I very much appreciate, it just happens that I read from back to 
front because it seemed the pieees would be less likely to drop if I did it that way 0 
■ Hermes ribbon: your presumption is correct that most of my trouble came from using 
second-hand ribbons. However, I was even more stupid that that. Once when one made an 
awful mess and came out of the holding mechanism entirely, I accidently put it back 
wrong. Then when I put a brand new ribbon in, to be sure I'd make no mistake, I put it 
in exactly the same way! Or, wrong. Lil didn't catch it, HOW I know, having taken the 
machine. to the shop. By coincidence, from new this machine had a rare malady: the 
reversing studs would go through the gadget the activate to reverse. i t took a number 
of trips before they were closed enough to halt this. I was reluctant to do it myself 
not because I don't have pliers and can't squeeze but because I feared something else 
might he involved. In retrospect, I now think all these many troubles coincided with the 
use of second-hand bibbons. When I have more I'll not put them in wrong and I'll profit 
from your advice on length. They got thicker here also and did the same thing you 
report, but because they didn&t seem to be too full on the spibol I didn't that that 
was causative. When Lil is f£oing good typing for me, I reuse her ribbons and save the 
spools for rewinding them. Her' s is a Roayl electric, I don't have a grommet gadget 
any more. What I had on the farm was stolen, with almost al£ my tools. What I've been 
doing also works. I staple the end of the old ribbon to the replacement, just the 
very end, 

3/20 I* ve still got the same question for ^olson, GL and more VM. Also now more 
clear, less hidden. This is why I sent along a few stories I hand't read, because from 
the heads they seemed to bear on this. 

My comment from Tilley and another was not intended as Refutation of your legitimate 
criticism. I wish I could think of an answer that would let me write as fast as I feel I 
must. What would be great if I could find one is somebody who knows nothing about the 
subject at all, because there is another problem I don t think you mentioned, confabula- 
tion, I can no longer remember what is on paper as distibguished from what is in my mind. 
And I tend to assume the readers understands and remembers more than most can. What I 
am saying is that it is worse or more serious than I recall your saying. I still have 
that laid aside so I can go over it and try to profit. 

Tunney comment: I plan to write him and Byrd again today, this time with copies 
and a separate letter to my friend Mac, 

DT:Both your perceptions are on target. Now that you have formed your own impres- 
sions and won't be influence by mine. I'll add more, beginning with the end, STM's 
"The flags are still flying" and JDW's quote of her, "this is one to stay away from." 

The problem is. how does one get warm without- going near the fire?X This has two 
separate aspects. First, there is no doubt that she led me to some great stuff I'd not 
otherwise have gotten. IX I don't know how she knew and have hot been able to explore, 
as fully as I'd have liked and still would like to do (most thanks on this to JG, who 
early developed a strong and continuing dislike because I could do and did do what he 
did not see and then couldn't do anyway) . I do know.it stacked like that poor waif (in 
many way a happy description) wishes she did. You'll see some of this in Agent Os’wald. 
Then there is no doubt that some of what she says of either the Dept, of Disinformation 
and of surveillance is correct, 1-1 y means of carrying this further are limited by all 
the conditions of our lives and the delicacy of the situation ana the care with which 
such operations are conducted. In practical terms, this means that as of now she is the 
only link to it that I have. Aside from a fatherly attitude in my letters you should by 
now have noticed two things: they are shorter and sharper. The last have been rather 




foreeful. In the very last, the ridicule is not hidden* That is a new effort, in the 
hope there is something in her emotional makejtp it might motivate. 

From what you write in skipping through you seem to have missed some of the points 
at which she got aroused. There she raised her voice and speeded up her tempo. It is in 
snatches like this only that what you say about the filler is to gain thinking time, 
Otherwise it is true very often and has been consistently this way. 

Immaturity is in some ways a predominating characteristic, Bhe is hungup on her 
flatchestedness and shapelessness by Playboy standards). This extends to every visible 
y manifestation! how she walks, eats, gestures, uses her face (unending expression easily 
misread, its intent, childish grimaces, etc), perhaps, in part, her acceptance of me as 
a father image, and I suppose much more 0 This is a key and Jiou hit it first and correctly, 
SMf-centeredness is too understated but is the right idea. These two characteristics 
alone make her an ideal tool for one who might want to use her. Like the marcs, other feebso 
Wilfull determination is inadequate. Obdurate in several of its meanings, including 
flashes of hard-heartedness. She is so much this way that when she realizes she is wrong 
and that her persistence is against her interest and against what she actually wants, she 
is still inflexible, ( Remember the fire figure,) Coping with this took great quantities 
of time the wasted parts of which are saved from being a total loss because it was so 
entertaining and ' challenging, as I think you may be able to imagine, ID soon learned that 
the one way not to be able to succeed was to make my wishes know 0 Unless it was something 
about which I anticipated she would want to talk, I d never open by saying "What do you 
know abouto.,?" The only way was to give her her head, let her babble, and sift out the 
little bits dropped. These did, actually, accumulate into quite a bit. Initially she ±st 
dogged me, I think I told you I'd hear from her as early as 4 a»m, and that sometimes 
she'd be at my motel by 5 a.iji. I finally tried ignoring her and getting rid of her as 
fast as I could, but it didn t open her up when I wanted it to. If she got mad enough, 
she'd leave the car as soon Ss I got her home. If she was less than furious she might 

make sma ll talk for as much as a half-hour, while I just sat. The last time I was there, 

1l/71, I called her to tell her I was in town, where I was staying, and to tell her that 

if she'd like to go to dinner some night to leave a message for me. She called several 

times a day but if I was not in, left no message. Finally, the last night I was there - 
coincidence?- she was in the lobby waiting for me. We had supper and a drink and I took 
her right home. She would not open up and I didn/t waste time. If I don't know why, I'p 
sure she wanted to- spend more time with me, 

"We feel this girl is very b-rtght quick and bright, able to reach quick decisions 
without consciously thinking..," Probable more so each characteristic than you indicate, 
live never met the equal in some of it. Fantastic mind, probably part of her emptional 
problem. Quirks, like very poor on names. Fantastically fast and as mercurial in tempera- 
ment. The only time I remember her being relatively quite, for whatever you can feed 
back on this, is when I took her with me when I went to see Godfrey Kirkpatrick at the 
loonel bin. Chatterbox both ways in' the car but said ilmost nothing when with ham. Of 
the things she said, I remember this: I d asked him if he'd like me to bring something to 
Trim when I returned after his lunch and enforced nap. ^ asked for a malted. Before I 
could ask the flavot she said chocolate. His mother later said he'd been hung on them 
since childhood and would take no other kind. You might have added braggart, for she is 
that, in a very boyish, immature way. If I know much cipuld bot be true, the only place I 
could call her bluff was at the pool table. And I hadn t touched a cue stick since before 
World War II, 

"...subjective and finds it hard to understand people, including herself," On target, 
but I think you should also understand that |he can't make and hold meaningful relation- 
ships. I don t know of a boy friend who m 2 as teaftwo months. If ours is a friendly relation- 
ship, it may be the longest in her life. Hernot understanding people is limited to their 
emotions and perhaps reactions. She figures others well and fast. There is an essential 
coldness in her despite the warmth of some of the words you've seen. Infrequently she 
is warm, and when she lets herself be she can be charming. Where she errs in doping others 

out I think it stems from her own emotional chilliness and her insincerity, I have always 
felt that despite her attentions to me and professions of friendship and trust she could 




slso slit my throat. She is daring as no man I ever knew and as no hoy I remember from 
my childhood. There is almost nothing dangerous she is incapable of trying. And here 
she has so much too much over-confidence it may yet ruin her entirely. 

Probably the biggest LIAR I've ever met. Not just a liar or one who lies from habit 
of for fun. She gets carried away with it and then she also does have. fun. Here she also 
gets careless. One example is forgetting she told me what kind of car Layton Martens had. 

I was driving her home once, via 110, a superhighway, when she exclaimed, "That looks like 
Layton. Let's catch him!" I went through the motions. Gould not possibly have been hiscar. 
She could never really be trusted with a big job because of this. I reorted to taping 
almost everything and then listening. Took hours, but it was worth it. I even typed some 
so I could go over it later and with care. (Hvave you ever thoughtof the defiance of the 
law of averages in her knowing Philip Geraci at the time he met Oswald at Rringuier^s, 
earlier and later; and both Matters and Russo before their prominence?) 

Completely amoral except sometimes with me. I think I told you that she not only 
stole a fifth of Scotch in anticipation of my going there but then didn't open it until 
I got there. She handed it over sealed. She would be willing to try to steal anything. 

For a skinny girl to make off that What size package in hot weather is no mean feat. 

Who do you know who would try it? 

Tendency toward self-destruction. Too many examples, but the medical are obvious 
in our relationship and to my knowledge. She refuses to do what she knows she must when 
she must with her leg(s). 

Not a reader. She was even unfamiliar with Shakespeare. 

Knows too many people, too many of the wrong kind. Like Tommy Baumler. And she was 
then but 21. What an early start! How she got it I don't know, but she had a farout KKK 
record for me once 0 Another time a color print that would have fooled almost everyone 
and did fool JG, seeming to be but not of the TSED. Produced instantly. 

If this is not all, I ask you to evaluate in a special way: Can you think of anyone 
more ideally suited for the possible role? It is for this reason that I've taken all 
. this time, for the time may come when I may need an independent appraisal. 

Also very forward, i never invited her here. 

I am much like the STM in this. There remains too much on which I can't put a finger. 
As of today all I can say is that she is the one possible link to what I do know has been 
going on. I hope I have made no careless mistakes in my letters. 

I am sure that your $20 more than covers what I have spent. The Post if still 10# 

and the time, trouble and driving are not that much. I appreciate your thinking of it, 

but I never think with friends of keeping account. The only time I do is when I'm 

exploited by those of real means. This has been unfortunately common and I have resented. 
Between us there is also the time you take and the costs to which you go. Besides, this 
will change at the end of tax season. It just won't pay me to make a trip into town to 
feet papers, especially not with a car I can't replace that has 107,000 ijjiles on it! Bay 
to day we are dominated by pennies, but not with minor favors for friends, (i did get a 
bit extravagant today. There was a sale on mushrooms at 79d a pound, right where I'd 
be driving. Lil will, be pleased.) If out finances are desparate, that is not anyone else's 
responsibility. I get turned on only when others waste for us what we don't have. That 
also is inapplicable between us. You do more copying for me than I do for you. So, thanks, 
I haven’t thought of keeping count, and I suspect I may be a few pennies ahead of you 
because you are generous. 

You Jim and I alene see Danaher as yo unsay. I've been toying with the notion of 
sending conHoffman the last page of his view, the rest in peace and permanent foreclosure 
of any inquiry. I've been avoiding attention on this not to pressure the court. I wouldn't 
do anything without checking with both Bud and Jim. 

You seem fortunate in the tax gal you hit. Lil has a much lower opinion of her 
associates! And small-world dept yet! 

Back to another possibility re DT: I wrote a cause lawyer about taking a suit for me. 
He responded saying he was leaving, to return on the 14th, and to recontact after that. I 
wrote him 15th. N'o response. If he will take it, I'll sue for damages on the surveillance. 
Besides, the best defense... 

Now for a little raking in the garden that is plowed, disked and full of stones and 
toots. God some black-seeded Simpson and finocchio this a.m. Thanks, H» ^ . 




